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and a moment later a loud crack in the air beside the periscope
indicated the vigilance of a sniper from this vantage point.
" Mother will blot that out in a moment/3 said the gunner, and
telephoned to a comrade directing gunfire. We waited in excited
expectancy, Peter bobbing his glengarry upon a straw-filled
sandbag above the trench line to attract the prowess and ambition
of the marksman. In a moment there was a loud thud, the hiss
of a passing shell; and a cloud of pink brickdust obscured the
house with the green shutter. When the cloud passed before a
light wind, a ragged hole remained where the shutter had been.
*c Mother " had accomplished a sound spanking. Later another
similar gun appeared. We gave it the nickname of " Baby,"
and both Mother and Baby did well. The days and nights in
those sodden trenches were without event. We dug continuously
in the clinging clay in an effort to defeat the rising water. During
December the rain streamed down upon us. The trenches had
been transformed into dykes, which no scheme of drainage could
empty. We shed our sodden, mud-cloaked kilts, and waded
through the knee-deep quagmire with bare feet and in our shirt
tails, or we would rest and sleep fitfully in narrow scoops cut in
the walls of half trench, half breastwork, just above the Plimsoll
line. There was one night in Willow trench, when, as I snatched
a little sleep in the dark, still hours of early morning, while Peter
took his turn on guard, there was a wild cry : " The dam's
burst." One of the many tributaries of the River Lys had broken
its embankment. Peter dragged me from the dugout into which
torrents of water were pouring and we ran along the open
ground, extricating men half drowned, the old Maxim gun, of
which I then had charge, and ammunition. Three men perished
before we were able to raise the heavy roof of a dugout which
prevented their escape. The German trenches, too, were flooded.
The cheerless, rain-swept morning found two companies of the
93rd seated upon a parapet, with such poor cover as may be
provided by empty ammunition boxes, and sheets of corrugated
iron, facing two companies of a Saxon regiment in a similar
predicament. They waved feebly to us.

By mutual, though unwritten, consent, an armistice was
declared, and within a few yards of each other, the opposing
forces built their breastworks. For three weeks not a gun was
fired, not a shot heard. Peter and I occupied a timber structure,
one of those prepared by the engineers in mass production, in
form like a hen-coop. My company placed these in line, and, by